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TO THE 


| Sacred Memory 


Of our late Dread Soveraign 


_ King CHARLES In. 
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S diſtant Thutider in a rowling Cloud, 
Firſt Murmures inwardly, then Roars aloud 
Ore the amazed liſt'ning Crowd 
Till the Dread Clap ſcares ev ry Mortal Far ; 
Too weak Heavins angry voice to bear : 
Such was the [ad aſtoniſhing News 
Which February's 6% {dea's did bring ; 
The Dangerous Sickneſs of our Deareſt K1inG ! 
:It ſtun'd all Ears, and did all Minds amuſe ; 
All the ſad Tydings ſo-bemoan, 
As if 'twere not His Sickaeſs, bur their Own. 
Trembling, ang-full of -Fear we wait 
To know what the next Meſſenger will ſay; 
And all the while we Weep, . and all the while we Pray. 
When ſuddenly Death's Herald ſpoke the Dreadful Faxre — 
Alas ! the Miſerable Day ! 
The News too [ad to Hear, too Killing to Repear. 
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IL 
Horrour and Crye#fill all around : 
Diſtracted Looks, and Throbbing Fart, 
As if *rwere the laſt Trumpets ſound, 
 Anev'yplaceare found; 

And hidepus Groans do Ecchofrom all pats. 
Frighted with whatT ſaw, and heard; 
Bur much more with what [ fear'd : 

The blaſted City ſoonT left, 
And as of Reaſon quite bereft, 

I wildly coam'd abeyto ſeek ſome place 
Leſs Delefal thahthe City. was 3 - 

Where without Partners, or Lackers on, 
| might Enjoy my"Grief alors : 

| And-for a lictle ſpace , 
Might lay rhe weighty Burden of. my Sorrow down. 


mm. 
And long I had not rov'd about, 
E're an approv'd Retirement I found out ; 
Ruins, that to Religion Sacred were-of Yore ; 
- *Nor now leſs Venerable than heretofore : - 
Where all things did my Melancholly Fancy pleaſe ; 
Murmuring Waters, gawtul Cliffs, and Wither'd Trees; 
There Cheerful Birds ne're Sing,nor ere blows Gentle Breeze: 
Nor any Beaft, or Humane/Face 
Was to be ſeen upon the lonely Place. 
To this Forlorn and Uncouth ſeat, 
Well ſuited to my Troubled are, 
I ſoftly with my load of Grief retreac : 
Where each'Rock and evry Tree 
Woud, ( knew,) Condole with me'; 


Only ſtearn Fate would un-relenting be. 
Thusthen with many a Tear and Groan, 
bw Dead Prince I did bemoan. 
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IV. 
CHARLES, the Clement, and the Good ! 
CHARLES, the Flow'r of Princely Blood | 
Of all we Earthly Gods do call, 
CHARLES, the moſt Beloy'd of all! 
Our Heart's Delight, Joy of our Eyes ; 
And whom not we alone did prize, 
Through the whole Univerle his Glory flies. 
Ev'n Nations Strangers to our Faith and God, 
Heard of His Fame, 
Reverd His Name, 
And Eaſtern Princes Dazled with his bright Renown, 
Which did ſo much Eclipſe their owa, 
Sent their  Embaſſadors Abroad .- 
To Court the Favour of this Second Solomon. 
Of him to learn'the Royal Art | 
- To Govern, and ſecure the-Peoples Heart: 
While Chriſtendom in ev'ry weighty Ail 
Dido his well-known Juſtice ſtill, Appeal, 
Whoſe Word and Wiſdom ever tura'd the Scale. 
\'# 
He that can tell the drops of Rain 
Which on an April day do fall, 
(Or his.ſad Subje&s Tears can count, 
Which to a greater number tnount ;) 
May reckon up the Graces, bur no all, KA 
(For that Ellay would be in vain,) ] 
4 Which did adorn his Life and Glorious Reign:: 
For who will e're Attempr to tell 
| Things thatare nnexpreflible 2 | 
Great Lord of Wit, Patron of Arts he was, 
1 Learning's ftrong Atlas, Paetry's beſt Friend ; 
Crown'd with each Ray, and Bleft with ev'ry Grace, 
That could a Prince, or make, 6r recommend. 
Bur if in any one he could and did Himſelf Excel, 
"T'was that of Clemency ! 
Herein he was Heav'ns Parallel, 
Nay. (be't with Rev'rence ſpoke) He Heav'n out-went, 
In Pard'ning the Impenitent — 
Is Heavn it (elf ſo Merciful as He ? 


Bur 
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VI 
- But as Ten Thouſand ſcatter'd Rayes 
- By Art are made to Center in one Glaſs; 
So all the Tendernelſs and Love 
Which in his Heart did' towards all his SubjeAs move, 
Firſt on His Royal Brother fell; and through Him did paſs. 
Not fearing loſs of Empire, or of Life, 
When High- bora JAMES's Foes were rife, 
When ſawcy, Fa&trous Senates menac'd high, 
And bluſh'd notto Decry 
The Crown's Juſt Heir and Trueſt Friend to Monarchy ; 
Our King cloſe'to His'Brothers Intereſt ſt0od, 
' And ſtem'&the Tiaperuous Blood, 
To the Damn'd Projett ſoon' he 'prit-an nid, - 
And ſhew'd Himſelf not more x Monarth than a Friend. 
Friendſhip like This the World did never know, 
Save what the King of Heav'n did ſhow, 
Who, for our ſakes, deſcending here below, 
_ Ceas'd ro be Happy, that we might be {o. 


V IL 


How Dear to Heay'n-its Champion was, our Prince, 
(Who did ſo well Defend.the Crown 
And Faith which He receiv'd from thence, 


. Still valuing the Publick-Weal, more than His own ;) 


Let the long Chain of Miracles convince, 
Which, Maugre all the oppoſition 
. Of Fiends, and Fiend-like Mencombin'd in one, 
* Deſtin'd him'for, and Broughr him to,and:kept him an his Throne. 
Witneſs that ſhining Heral1, ent 
To tell the World of His Illuſtrious Birth. 
| As if Heav'n had hereby meant 
Another God is Born on Earth 
-At Noon we ſaw the New-born Star 
Shine oa hjs Infant Brother here, 
With a Mild Aſpe&t, yer ſo Bright and Clear, 
As did out-vie the Mid-day Sun, 


* As faras He Himſelf all other Kings has done. 


And 
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' And when Rebellion Black and Dire 
Had haraſs'd long his-God-like Sire 
| Whoſe Life ic Barbarouſly took away, 
Of all things Great and Holy made a Prey, 
- And gurn'd three Kingdoms into One Aceldama , 
- Ourlate, (Ah wretched: word !) Heav'nilov'd King, 
. Kind Providence did wondreully convey, 
And ſheltred Him beneath its wing, 
From all the Ills which: War,and Chance, 
. And Treaſons blacker:than the Night, 
Did 'gainſt his Sacred Life advance. 
Witrieſs his Happy ſcape from Wor ſter's loddy-Fight 
Where Hov'ring Angels wich their Mighty Shield 
- Savd Him from all the Hazards of that Dreadful Field: 
And their important Charge, by ways unknown, convey'd 
:T" a Neighbring Friendly ſhade, 
Where ſturdy Oaks-ſtrereh'd-out their- Arms on high, 
(Oh ſhame to Mans Barbarity!) 
To Receive, and ſhelter Diſtreſsd Majeſtv. 
+ Wirneſs, O Boſcobel, thy Monumental Free !- 
"IX. 
From Thence through Dangers nurhberleſs, 
In mighey Wants, and deep Diſtreſs | 
At:Home, Abroad, by Land and Seas, : 
(As once his High-fam'd Anceſtor, the wandriug Trojai Prince) 
- By many a'wondrous Providence, 
During his Nine Years Exile hence, 
Heav'n its Regard of Him did Evidence, 
When the Almighty King to ſhew-his care 
Ot ſuch as his Vicegerents are ; 
When Humane Force could do xpmcce; And when 
Our dying Hopes cou'd ebb no lower ; 
Did by a Turn; Miraculous Reſtore - 
Our King to Us, Us co our King again. 
To bring which Bleſſed work to paſs, 
Neither} Man's Powet, nor Policy had place , 
No Qoncract made, nor Blows were given ; 
Bur the aſtoniſh'd: World ſaw *twas 
The ſtupendious work of Heaven ! B So 


. 


£61 


-So' Great a Monarch, and y Glorious, - 
So much Belov'd at Home, and Fear'd tha; 
{Much too Good alafs! for Us: 
"Wiſe as an Angel, -Generous.as a God 
Though calmly Serrled on a Lofry Throne, 
Was not above the Reach of Envious 'Lookers on : 
Which made him ſtand in need of Heav'ns high Patronage 3 
(And what heneeded, he ftill had,) 
To Save his Crown arid Perſon from che Rage 
Of Men (with too much Eate) gone Mad. 
Wicneſs thoſe Plots, the Fathon's fruitful womb 
So oft Conceiv'd, tho ſtill:in vain, 
Againſt their- Gracious Sovereign 
(Where ſometimes the Diſcoverer 
Play'd both the Devil and the Conjurer :) 
Which being by Heav'ns. great care Abortiye ſtill become, 
They added to the Wonders of his Reign: 
And made his Throne as fix'd and'Glorious, as Wain. 
X I. 
When lo! che Prince who ſcem'd Hzav'ns chief Delight, 
Its Darling and Prime Favourite, 
His Mid-day Glary's all full-Blown 
How ſtrangely are they Blaſted, Ah ! how ſoon ! 

— "Bur what Heav'n-raisd, Heaynonly can pull down. 
Down low as Ecarth, this Son of the moſt High is come ; 
And all his ſcatter'd Trophies ſerve, but to adorn his Tomb. 

But why ! no Prodigy at all ? 
No Beacon-Comet fir'd above 2 
(No Monſtrous Births, .no Storms, no Whale, 
Or to Prelage, Great Kine thy Fall, 
Or to attend thy Funeral 2 ) 
'Which-Narure's fright might ſhew, and Mankind's wonder move. 
Why (ſeeing a-wondrous Star Proclaim'd his Birth,) 
Did not as Wondrous an Eclipſe foretet his leaving Earth ? 
' Muſt God-like K1nxes.like Puny Mortals die ? 
Muſt CHARLES the moſt 
Be meanly crumbled like Plebeian Duſt 2 
my dealſt thon with th' Anointed, © King of Princes! why ? 
Bute 
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But while thus Ravingly I ſpoke, 

VVith a ftratge Horront] was track, | 
VVhich dimd my Eyes, looſen'd my Joys, and chill 'd my Blond 
Before me ſtraight a Viſionary fomewhatſtood;; | 

VVhoſe Form. l.could. goriwell diſcern , 

TheiGenius, likely, .of the' place, * 

Or ſame ſuch Airy Image twas.; | 
Of Starure high, Clad in Blue miſts, -Its Viſage tern-:. 
VV hich with an angry-Hallow T | 

Thus ſop'd me —— _.- 

« Shall Mortal wight date co reproye, 

«c Oye intothe things above ? 

« The Prince whole Death-you ſo.bemoan, 

< YVas he not ch' Almighties Loan? 

« YVho only has took what was his own. 

« His Awful Meen, ang Heavenly Eyes, 

« VYhich made all Hearts his Voraries ; 

« His. Soul ſo Soft, yet truly Great, 

« His Mind ſo clear, and ſo Sedare, 

« Proy'd well his Extra from the Skies, 

{1 | X1IL. 

VVith Mjlder accent, and Geneeeler look, 
The Spright, (els Frightful now, thus farther ſpoke. 
So ifyour much-Lamented King 
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« So Good and Amiable was ; 
« VYhy wou'd you have ſome dreadful thing 
©© The ſmoothneſs of his Reign deface? 
«© Let/Tyrants and Uſurpers have 
« Sea:Monſteri, and Rongh Hurricanes 
« Forerel their Death, and dig their Graye, 
« Such Prodigies fuic well cheir Reigns : 
_ © Comets have ſtill anoify end, 
« V 'Vhen calmly does the Sun deſcend: 
*+ Or if you muſt haveProdigies, ; 
« Thinkof the Millions of VVeeping Eyes, 
* The Trueſtkind of Elegres ; 
« Or elſe let This be reckon'd one, 
, * That 'tis a Prodigy — That you have none. 
 « In Haltyon-days your Dove like-Prince was born, - 
* VVhich did with him return , 3 00 
** His Realms five Luſters have Peace's white Livery worn ; 
« Living,| He Peace beſtow'd on ev'ry (ide, | 
** Kept all in Peace, and Peaceably He Dy'd. | Ic 
| 
' 
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b It ſcarce. had adn 3 W 4 oY adds Thr 
 . {-  (Forſuch ar firltir | * Ne ay x | 
DEV (1ithak'd the ca. of er. l 
Which ſtrait di > itPriadicive Air. / © ens: 
From the cold Turt Lquickly.taisdany Head, | mig 1 
Left there my Load ot. Grict, and tg own for fe er fied; 
E're (as I thought) the Storm ſho! n my Bead. 
The City ſoon I reach'd, hglp'd v ngs of * har + 
But my 01d Grief and Fright nf d into newDread peadater) an 
When, what I took for Thanders.noiſe, ' 
A ſecond Pcal inform'd me was the Canon' LrOuIg voice 3 


# 


Which led me to; Tits CP bid 

. That with Grear'T ken Lon | _ 

With Joyful Shouts rh -winead 4 
A new Kings Title;and J » 


Amaz'd at This (6 Jam mo rr e IF 32 | 
May this Prodigious Show: ſtrike all His Enemies dead — 7 

Long, andas this Day Peaceful be his Reign, | 
An dmay His God-like Brother live in Him again, 


XV. As 
Poets of old, were Prophets deem'd ; 
Andif They. now were ſuch eſteem 4, 
- (And who knows but they may ?) 
If our Predicting Rhimes - 
May lucky Omen prove to after Times, ; 
And, that ſome Good may be prefag dfrom Newer 3 5 | 
Then would boldly ſay W1 
Theſe Reams are doubly bleſt in that of JAMES. | 
Great Britain's Glory did Commence 

When the Firſt TAMES did tothe whole give Law: 

He Joyn'd the oms, and deriv'd from thence | 
That long white Row of Peaceful years our Happy Fathers ſaw. ; 

Te Second TAMES by Heaven's Decree ' 

Will the great Healer of our Breaches be "F 
And as His Wiſdom does ray 0c give,our Fears Relief, 
So will His Mercy ſuddenly }] our Publick Grief. 4. | 
Well.skill'd He bs is in all His Royal Grandfires Arts, 

Who joyn'd both Crowns, as He will do all Hearts. | 

May Heaven fulfil, and own the Propbefie: | 

But Ireland, ſure, above the' reſt - | 


In that Auſpiciciaps Name is doubly bleſt : * 
For while the Royal JAMES the Engliſh Crown does wear, ' 
And Ormoud's Noble J AMES remains His Vice-Roy here, 
- IRELAND willne're 2ga10 know cauſe of Publick Grief, or Fear, Ly 1 
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